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Vi e ers his lave for her.
AXD HERE IT CONTINUES
IGHT!" Jobn - gy
v ost flercely. s sou
.]?uddenly to be in passionate
tgrmoll ; it seemed to juggle two figures
o O et e
n m
‘imtihl: owogln here whom he

mﬂm struggled to hold herself

Bruce echoed

who stood for all “that
was pure, for all that he rever-
wed In a woman; and that pal-

-faced degenerate, a drug fiend
'hﬁ;ylin!:ha shame of his vice that he
himself with his miserable nte-

quite as unconcornedly in public ns
cigarette—and

|d emoke a
ru-—”: crook—a thief! Was it a
coward's act to tell this girl what the

was whom she proposed to marry?
#:l it contemptible to pull a rival such
a3 that down from the estal which
s some flendish ﬂlJ e must have
wocted for himself? Burely she did not
kmow the man for what he actunll.y
was! BShe could not know! "Right!"’
ha cried out. ‘‘Yes, T have the right—
both for your sake and for my own. 1
pave the right my love gives me, Do
you know how I came here that first
night ¥’
"Yes," ahe sald with un effort. "Yo'u
told me. You werein a ﬂght in Rattl's
and were wounded.'’
He laughed out harshly,
“And T told you the truth—as far as
it went,"" he eaid. *‘But do you know
I came to be in this locality after
ving you in that motorcar? I fol.
lowed you. 1 loved you from the mo-
ment T eaw you that night. It seems
a8 though T have always loved you—as
1 always shall love you, That is what
gives me the rl!ht to speak.
mean to speak, If {t were an honorable
min to whom you weras to be married it
would be quite another matter; but you
annot know what you are doing, you
io not know this man as be really is,
or what he—""
| “Pleasc! Please stop!'’ she cried ont
wokenly. ‘‘Nothing you- could- say
would tell me anything I do not already

“ am not so sural’’ sald John Bruce
‘mimly. *‘Suppose I told you hs was a
eiminal?"’

“He s n erimioal.’” Her voice was
without {nflection. -

“SQuppose then he were sent to joil—
to perve a sentence’?'’

Y would marry him when he came
out,” she sald, ‘‘Oh, please do not
uy any more! T know far more about
Mm than you do; but—but that has

sothing to do with it?""

Por an instant, motlonlees, John
Broce stared at Claire; then his hands
wmept out and eaught her wristy in a
tight grip and held her prisoner.

“Claire!’’ His volce choked, ‘““What
does this mean? You do not love him;
You say you know he Ig even a criminal
—and yet you are golng to marry him!
. “'Wlat liold has he got on you? What
it 1t? What damnable trap has he got
You 1n? T nm going to know, Clalre: J
will know! And whatever it is, what-
trer tha cause of it, I'Il crush it,

‘sirangle it, aweep it ont of your dear
lifo at any cost! Tell me, Clairal”

Her face had gono white; she strug-
gled & little to release herself,

"You-—you do not know what you
sra saring. You——'" Her voice broke
in & halt sob.

“Clatre, look at me!’* Ha was plead-
Ing now with his soul in his eyes and

iee, ‘‘Cllaire, T 4

Oh, pleasa let me go!'' she erled
ot frantically. *‘“You cannot say any-
thing that will make any difference. I—
It only makes it harder.” The tenrs
were brimming In her eyes again. "'Ob,
Please let me go—there’s—there's some
o8¢ coming."’

John Bruce's hands dropred to his
ddes. The door, already half open,
:m thed wide, nnd Hawkins, the old
hauftenr, stood on the threshold. And
1 John Bruee looked in that direction.
® was suddenly and strangely con-
Mlous that somehow for the moment
the old man dominated his. attention
ven to the exclusion of Claire,
WAS gomethin

There
of curious self-effuce-

thouldered figure there, who twisted n
ah:wlm hat awkwnrdly in his hands;
"'-! alsy mmnthlnﬁ of trouble and deep
ﬁ:-:llj!ty In the faded blue eyes ns they
! llrm the girl, and yet without meot-
.“l er eyes In raturn, held upon her as
* walked elowly now toward the door,
b lur old Hawkins,' she said softly,
" ald Lier hand for an instant on the
mdll' S arm as she passed by him, *'you
ik nrtilermrn?n:;ltu be z‘lbl% to entertain
" L you? I-—T*

ipstairs for n llltloywlllslla." T ity
hufn the old man made no Answer ;
“_“.’hturninu on the threshold, he
thed her, hisg attitude, it seemed to

Tohn Bruee, ong of i
:‘lillflllnnan' o almost pathetic
ey,
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‘'She—she's my little girl,

centored around this one«time pawne
shop of Paul Veniza; but Hawkins, of
them all, was the one he was least able,
from what he had scen of the man, to
fathom. And yet, somehow, he liked
Hawkins,

‘““That's  exactly what T want to
know,’”’ Le w#ald a little brusquely.
“And’’'—he eyed Hawkins once more
with . cool appraisal—"!1 think you are
the man best able to supply the infor-
mation.'

Hawkins began to fumble with his
hat again,

“I—I—why do you say that?"' bhe
faltered, a sudden note of what seemed
almost trepidation in his voiee,

John Bruce shrugged his shoulders,

‘‘Possibly it Is Just a . hunch,” he
said ecalmly, *““But you were the one
who was driving that old bus on n cer-
taln night—you ‘remember? And you
seem to hang around hera about as you
please, Therefore you must stand In op
a fairly Intimate basis with the family
circle. I'd llke to know what hold n
_rotten erook like Doctor. Crang has got
on Claire Veniza that she shoull be
willing to marry him when she doesn't
love him. 1'd like to know why n girl
like Claire Veniza drives alonc ant night
to a gambling hell to——"*

“That's enough!'’ Hawkins' volece
wTose abruptly, peremptorily. He ad-
vanced again threateningly on John
Bruce. “Don’t you dare to say one
word agninst my—against—nagainst
her, I'll choke the life out of you, if
you do! Who are you, anyway? You are
asking a lot of questions. 1low did you
get here in the first place? You an-
swer that! I've always meant to @k
you. Yon answer that—nnd leave Ulanire
out of ft!'’

John Bruce whistled softly,

“I ean’t very well do that.”” he sald
quietly, “‘because it was Claire who
brought me here.”’

“Claire brought you!'' The old blue

grew very hard nnd very steady.
YiThat's a lle! She never suw you after
you got out at the corner that ni
until you came in through the win

re.

“'She didn't tell you where she lived.

fhe didn't invite you here, She's not

that kind, and, sick though you may

be, I'll not keep my bhands off you,
(L]

“Steady, Hawkins—steady! sald
John Bruce, his voice as quiet as be-
fore. ““We seem to possess a common

ht
ow

bond. You seem to pretty fond of
Claire. Well, s0 am I. That ought
to make us allies,'’ He held out hls

hand suddenly to the old man. *'I had
just asked Claire to marry me when
you came to the door.”

Hawkins stared from the outstrbtehed
hand into John Bruee's eves, nnd back
agnln at the outstretehed hand. Be- |
wilderment, hesitation, a eurious ex-|
citement was in his face. |

“You asked Claire to marvy you?'"!

ment, of humbleness in the bent, gtaop- |

Clatra disappeared from

with )

before John Bruce |

He swallowed hard. *‘You—you want!
[to marry Claire? T—why?'" I
| “Why?"' John Bruce echoed help-
|lessly., *‘Good Lord, Hawkins, you are
{a queer one! Barring bensts like Crang
| why does u man ordinarily ask A woman
'to marry him? Becanse he loves her,
Well, 1 love Claire, I loved her from
the moment I snw her. I followed her,
or, rother, that old bus of yours, here
that night. And that is how, after that
fight at Rattl's when I got out the back
door and into the lane, I crawled over
here for sanctuary, [ snid  Claire
brought me here. You understand now,
don't you? That's how she brought mu1
here—because T loved her that nizht. |
But it is because of Crang''—his voice |
grew hard—"'that 1 am telling you this. |
1 love her now--and a great deal too,
mueh, whether she could ever care for
me or pot, to see her in the clutches

degenerate cur. And aornr-hr-w"——-hi-a!
hand was still extended—''T thonght |
vou seemed to think enough of her to

—for T imagine you must know about
it. Well, Hnwkins, where do you stand? |
There's somsthing rotten here. Are you |
for Claire or the dope-eater?” !
| “Oh, my God!" Hawkins whizpered |
huskily. And then almost blindly hor
snatched at John Bruce's hand and |
wrung it hard. *‘I—I believa vou're |
straight,”’ he choked.
are. I can ses it in your erves,

' Howkins ;
| yours,

—and

of a erook, and her life wrecked by al*

eel the snme way about this marriage |

“I know you !

I=I'm Claire's father''

wouldn’t ask anything more in the world
for her than a man's honest love. And
the nin't going to marry that devil! Yon
understand ?'* His volce was rlnln, in
a curious eracked shrillness, ‘‘S8he
ain't! Not while old Hawkins {s alive!"

“1 9“'.'.{““ up, Hawkins,”' he said

slowly, can’'t make you out. But
it you mean what you say, and if you
trust me——""

“I'm going to trust you!'' There was
eagerness, excitement, g tremble in the
old man’s volce, ‘‘I've got to trust iﬂm
after what yon've sald. I ain't slept
for nights on account of this. It looks
like God sent you. You wait! Wait
just a second, and I'll show you how
much I trust you.''

Jolin Bruee straightenced up in his
chalr. Was the old man simply erratie,
or perhaps a little {rresponsible—or
what? Hawkins had pattered across
the floor, had cautiously opened the
door, and was now peering with equal
caution into the outer room. ar-
ently satisfied at last., he clo the
door nolselessly, and started back across
the room. I

And then John RBruce knew suddenly
an indefinable remorse at having some-
how misjudged the shabby old chauf-
feur, whose figure seemed to totter now
a_little. as it advanced toward him,
Hawkins' face was full of mirery, and
the old blue eyes were brimming with

™.

“It—it ain't emasy''—Hawkins' volce
navered—*‘to say what I got to ray.
here ain't no one on earth but Paul
Veniza knows it ; but you've got n right
to know after what you've said. And
I've got to tell you for Claire's sake too,
berause It seems to me there ain’t no-
body going to help me save her the way
you are, Bhe—she's my little girl. I-—
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Koh-I-Noor, because it is a fast-work-
ing pencil. Its leads, “smooth as pussy-
wijlow,” glide along with ease, yet
without skidding. Ask for -~

KOH-I-NOOR
Pencils

asd
“MEPHISTO”
Cepying Ink Pencils

"dm-lhﬂ
Stationers
and Declersin

Drawing Material, .

1'm Claire's father.”’

John Bruce stared numbly at the
other. He could find no words; he could
only stare.

“Yes, look at me!" burst out the olclf
mun finally, and into hLls voire thero;
“Look at|

came an infinite bitterness,
my clothes! I'm just what I look like!
I min't*no good—and that's what has
kept my little girl and me apart from
the day she was born. Yes, look at me!
I don’t blame youl''

John Bruce was on his feet, His hand
renched out and rested on the old man's
shoulder,

“That isn't the way to trust me,
Hawkins.’' ha sald gently. “What do
your clgthes matter? What do your
looks matter? What does anything in the
world matter alongside of o wonderful
o thing as that which you-have just
told me? BStraighten those shoulders,
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‘Roasts « Beef 15¢

Now is the time te eat fresh egpg.
poached; wse them any way you wisth,
svery ene, or your monsy refunded.

Best Creamery Butter i..™
Oleo or Nut Margarine

t Best Country Scrapple......... 3 1bs. 25
| Fresh Ground Hamburg Steak. . for

Boiléd, fried, scrambled,
We guarantee each and

Strictly Fresh Eggs in Cartons, 30c doz.
40c Ib.

3 Ibs for 50¢
 Nice Lean, Boneless tewin;_m

| Best Half Smokes in the City. ... ..10c Ib.
t Lean Sugared Picnic Shoulders. . . . 15¢ 1b.
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Our Storea Are Open Friday and Saturday Until 9.30 P. M.

from B¢ to 15c on every pound you buy at the

 MARKET STREET BEEF GO

Y

Look for Our Adv. in Monday Evening Newspapers

@Rie car ticket brings you from almost anywhere; and you save

 5221-23-25 Market St. 5939 Market St.
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SAVING

is surely worth while.

throw back that head of
Hee father! Why, you're the
rlchiest man in New York, and you've
renson {0 be the proudest!'’

John Druce was smiling with both
lips and eyes into the gther's face, e
felt a tromor pass ough tha olid
man's frame; be suw o momentary flush
of joy nnd pride light up the wrinkled
wedther-beaten face—and then
kiny turned his head away.

“God bless wou,'' said

Haw-

|
Hawkins |

brokenly ; *‘but you don't know. She's|
all I've got: she's the only kith anid|

kin 1've got in all the world, and oh,
my God, how thege old arms have ached

just to take her and hold her tight, and|

met John DBruce's eves, and o flush dywl
hiw clheeks, '‘SBhe's my little girl; but
I lie when 1 say [ love her. It's drink
I love, That's my shame, John Bruce

' He lifted his head suddenly, |

—you've got it all now, [ pawned my |
soul, and 1 pawneg my little girl for |

drink,"’

To be continued tomorrow
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#We first became acquainted with Formamint™
. when our doctor, several yedrs ago, prescribed it for an epidemic

of sore throat. You know how it runs through a family.

*We like Formamint becaus

e it relieves so quickly and is so

much more convenient than gargles and sprays, especially for the

children who hate such reracdies,
*Then you remember the *fl

u' epidemic, How fearful we all

were of crowded, stufly places; theatves and shops; crowded curs

znd illy ventilated school rooms,

Again the whole family ‘Forma-

minted' their throats and mouths, by using the pleasant tasting 4
i tableta freely, whenever there was danger of contagion.

M-FIG ".”—

i

Formamin

“Formamint must be really antiseptic, becausg none of us had
the “flu,’ and few had sore throats, that whole winter. You can
put our family down as Formamiat enthusiasts."”

o oad s

AROAT TABLETS ([ 07(3)

Cards, Dinnenrs. mm':ca.f _

|

Zepldine Hotel |

|

257

Thousands of automo-
bile owners insured with
us are enjoying this sav-
ing. If you are not among
this number — cut this
out-—mail it-—and let us
explain our plan. '

Broad Street and South Penn Square
PHILADELPHIA

Pennsylvania Indemnity Exchange
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Why do Packard trucks haul more
for less? Because their service
is reliable, their repair costs low,
their life uncommonly long,
and their power more than equal
to every task and emergency.

Puchard truck pricgs ave lower to-day than for
five years past and on some models, cven lower.
Model EC (2:2!] tons) solid tires . . $3100
Model ED ( 3-4 tons) solid tires 4100
Model EF (5.7 tHns) solid tires 4500
Model EX (2-2!7 tons) pneumatic tires 3500

PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY
OF PHILADELPHIA
319 North Broad Street

PACARD
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about canned foods has long sinee been e:.r{lodod. We all know now that canned
goods are really just as sweet and nouri

fact, in winter, canned goods are to be p
and vegetables, being out of
and when they reach our part o

might be.

The cannin
Nature can be pi

cans, and
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The Old Fallacy

ing and enjoyable as

season here,

industry is a
ed at the height of the season,

thus saved

winter’s sleep.

referred, as the so-called “fresh”
must necessarily come a long distance,
f the country they are often not as {resh as they

boon to mankind, for the many blessings of
hermetically sealed in air-tight
for our enjoyment while Nature is taking her regular

the fresh. In

fruits

positively fresh.

Gold Seal Eggs .. 40c | Strictly Fresh Eggs “* 35¢

Carefully selected for thair aize and welght
Thas most desirable of the naw-lald egws,

EgEs you can enjoy, every one guarantsed

Quality Canned Foods at Ecomomy Prices

Asco Sifted Peas. ... ...can 19¢c, dox $2.25 | Sliced Pincapple. .11-0x can 16c, doz §1.90
Asco Extra Sifted Peas.. * 25¢, “ 2.85 | Fxtrs Calif. Peaches..big “ 20¢, “ 3.40
Asco Maine Corn....... *“ 15¢, “ L75 . Bartlett Pears. .big * 33¢, “ 390
Teddy Bear Corm....... “ 10¢c, “ 1.15 | Garden Spimach ....... “ 20¢, “ 2.35
Tender Lima Beans.. <. “ 15¢, “ 175 | Sweet Succotash ....... “ 13¢, “ 150
Sweet Potatoes ........ “ 15¢, “ 175 Fresh Tomatoes ....... “ 1l¢, “ 130
Asparagus Tips ....... “ 35¢, “ 410 |StringBeans .......... Y12 “ 140
Sliced Pimeapple ....... “ 22¢, “ 2.60 | California vees W 20e * 238
California Peaches ..big “ 23¢, “ 2.70 | Minced Corned Beef, 1-Ib “ 8¢, “ 95
Plams ......big “ 25¢, “ 290 | Sugar Beets ........big “ 14¢, “ 1465

ornia Cherries .. .big “ 35¢, “ 4.10 | Asco Sanerkraut ...... “ 16c, “ 190

—

“The fineat
Butter in
Ameriog

Made of the pure, rich Pasteurized
cream from the milk of happy, healthy,
contented cows, in the dairy paradise
of the 17, 8,

Richland Butter, 1b 44¢

Second only to the wonderful Luella.

b} g

*
Cut
to

is 12e.
money.

Asco Table | ™
MUSTARD

The choicest table mustard
acked. Adds to your en-
oyment of your cold meats,

ete. Regular price of this jar
Buy now and save

More Specials for This Week
from the Ovens
Fig Newtons

18c Ib

L Deliclous cakes
with a filler of
minced fign

Very healthful for
the children and most
enjoyable for grown-
ups also,

Lemon Puffs
. 27¢ Ib

With a rare, good
flaveor,

Cut

to
Regular price,

bi
90 j:

families.
low price.

Te.

*

Princess Table

MUSTARD
S5cC tumbler

Made
from choice herbs and spices.
A convenient size for small
Big value at this

A Pan of

Victor Bread

»

Victor g,
Bread Lo

Both its unusual quality and the
generous size of the loaf make this
the biggest bread value you can buy

With California Seedless Raisins.

Reg. 25¢
Best

The very choicest Red Alaska Salmon packed, Full size tall
cans—delightful served plain or in croquettes or salads.

today. We take unusual pains to make it so.

Victor Raisin Bread * 10c

Red Alaska Salmon :* 21¢ can

*

Best Plok Salmen

With a rich, rare aroma and moat nisllow flave:
You'll say this

Asco Evap. Milk

¥

well

you will dq to take advantage of.

Asco
Teas

w 12c¢

pkg
Yz-1b pkg 23c: 1b pkg 45c

Try Arco Teas pnd vou wil
UNrecessary o pay
good tea

Orange Pekore

ia coffee of rure excellence.

tall ean 9 c

7§

¥

R

§

\l

N

$ E

N BT | Besf Plok Salmen.......... tall cans 1% | Rich Creamy Cheese ......... ...1h 28e

‘g ::;: ;mlr:-" e Rt .p:l g | 'l'.ll:horn Kraft Cheeas -ocan 1t1ge
Srrssews - -sPhkg De Callf, Sardines . ...... . .....hig can 19

§ Asco Spaghett! ........ . .. .. .pkg Be | Callf. Trna Fiah civs..enn 10e, 18e E

L 4

\\. N A i l

| N || #istuses Codfishsie 7c | Choice Sardines3 710

3 Threaded \COATISNNIPke /C | LNIOICE DArdINESJ.,,, ¢, 1VUC

§ b*ﬂ?'!::oun‘;l,v desiccated gnd free of Sold rerulnrly at be can.  Your,

N U ready to mix with your mashed chalce o alther eoil or wmuslard’

3 potatoes, mould Into cakes and fry. dreasing, *

x _J

R Anco Bonele T

N as Codfish,.........brick 1Pe ’ \ Fea 1 10

§ Nova Scotls Herring.......... buneh 200 El.pbﬂ“ e s.u’. 1 I:;::;. y = c

N Fresh Fanery Wet Shrimp - LI LT

3 E resh Bloaters ........... ..each 1%¢ Asco Bread Crambg . .. pky 10e

§ Norway Macekerel ... ... ench be, Te. i150 | Asco Cracker Moal . s .phky 10¢

\ seean G 's Codfish Cak

3 cut

e« Gorton’s Codfish Cakes [ 15¢ S

§ Just mould into cakes and fry. A Lenten special

-

x

C

India Ceylon

P e T

e e Tt i

AN

realize that it i

from T8¢ to 80a per 1b

‘o get

“Pure as the morning dew Plain Black Old Country Style Mized
. . * 1
Seasonable Reminders | Quality & Economy | Cilif Prunes b 12¢
Extra Large Grapefruit,. ea 10¢ Reichwhiat ke 10 Sunsweel Ib 17¢
Best Soup Beans......... b 8¢ Sty <o pug il B The aualite tha same—nnly
Calif, Lima Beans....... b 12¢ Golden Syrap . com 9¢ differenca (w in the size of fha
Best Kidoey Beans...... b 10¢ Corn Starch .. phg Te R et KN Raseveds ey
r;: Gr;nr '.P“ aot e :: 10¢ S Jelly Powder . . pky 8¢
allow Split Peas.. .. .. 10: Tomato Catsnp. . bi 5 y0e ity
Calif, Evap, Penches. ... .1b 19¢ C Farima ’ lpbl\n: }0: A e QAL
Calif. Evap. Apricots. b 3lc Sliced Bacom .. .. pkg 15¢ Choc.
Gold Seal Flour... 5-1b bag 27¢ (Bll.ing Powder..can 5¢c, 9:\ Covered Mints 1537(:
Gold Seal qﬂ!- s ...pk‘ 8¢ Cocon . . 12 Ib can 15¢ Remarkahln o m Tre a
Blue Rose Rice.......Ib pkg 9c Dleomargarine ......lb 20c pound-——you'll want niore
J

Meat Specials in Our 205 Sanitary Meat Markets

Finest

Native Beef

“Whole Cut Chuck Roast » 12¢

Finest
Native Beef

::di ::" i l,sclg:::;;"::'b‘“ . 28c[ SOt::al'i‘eer ) 7C| lé:.i;u: Beet [P 10¢
Milk-Fed i Chickens ©» 35c | Eeis 1 40c
Meated Ducks "WSZC I L Geese " 25¢
l';::kn::d | Loin Chops...." 38 | Rib Chops. . . ™ 32¢{ Milk-Fed
veal ., Rump Roast.. "™ 28¢c | Loin Roast... ' 35¢ i-:::"r"

Tasty New-Made Sour Krout qt. 10c

These Prices Eective in Al Our Phila., Camden and Suburban Stores end Meat Markels

ASCO

ASCO

MR 7 T
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